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oL CHAPTER XXIii,

An Unexpected Meeting.

Kelth paused at the landing, look-
Ing down Into the deseried eMce ul-
most tempted to return and  force
Mawley Into a confession of his pur
pose. 1t wan easy for him 1o con-
eeive what would be the fAonl result

| nny proof

‘ A man came in through the oMce,

out he wius not as yet suMelently for
tified with facts for the seeking of
such an encounter, He could merely
Ruess nt the truth, unable to produce
with which to meet the
gnmbler's cortnin denin).

and began climbing the stairs,  He
Was almost at the landing before
Keith recognized him or the oiher

Elnneed up,
“Alh—geen her, 1 suppose?”

It worth while to mention the lady's
dental of having sent for him. "1 have
st cowe from there.”

“Hum-—thoughi you'd be through Ly
this time—fine looking girl, win't she?
~belleve 1'Nl run in and chat with her
mywelf.”

“1 would advise you to selact some
other thme, Doctor,” sald the younger

drily, “as the Iady hus 4 visitor at
pregent.”
“A visltor?' his fuce rosy, his

shrewd eves darkening.  “Ah, Indecd!
Of the mule sex ™
1 Judge so—Black Bart’ lawley

“Oood Lord!"” so startled hisx volee

of this Interview between the artistic
gambler and Miss Maclalre, In spite
of the vague susplclon of evil which
the plainsman had Implanted within
the woman's mind, the other possessed

the ndvantage, and would certainly
fmprove It Al condltions were de.
cldedly In his favor e merely

needed to convince the girl that she |

sought, wnd
pluying the

was actumlly the party
she would go forward,
gume he desired, belleving herself
right, totally unconsclons  of  any
fraud. The very simplicity of It ren-
dered the plot the more dangerous,
the more diMeult to sexpose. Hawley
had surely been favored by fortune In
discovering this alnger who chanced
to resemble Hope so remarkably, and
who, at the same tlme, was In such
fgnorance as to her own pareninge,
Bhe would be ready to grasp ut a
straw, and, once persunded as 1o her
fdentity and legal rights, could hence-
forth be trunted lmplicitly as an ally.

Reallging all this, snd comprehend-
fog alno how easlly Hawley would win
her confidence and overcome his
warning by denouncing blm us o fugk
tive from justice churged with murder,
the temptation to réturn and fight 1t
out then and thets became almost
overpowering. lle had no fear of
Hawley: Indeed. physical fenr had
searcoly s place in his somposiilon

Do not allow yveur kKidneys and blad-
der trouble to develop  beyond  the
reach of medicine. Take Foley Kidney

Pille. They give quick results and
stop  rregulnreities  with  surprising
prompness —Coop Drog
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NOTICE OF ASSESSMENT.

The Rich-Cache Mining Company.

Principal place of business, Logan
Clty, Utnh

Notice I8 hereby given that at a
meeting of the board of  directors,

held on the 1%h day of July, 1911,

i assessment of one mill per shara
wid levied on the eupital stoek of the
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Auy stock upom which thlg nssess-
ment may remnin unpald on the 10th
day of Aug. 1911, will be delinquent
and advertised for sale at publle ave
tion, and unless payment {8 made be
fore will be sold on the 20th day of
1911, at

the delinquent

Aug 2 o'clock p. m, to pay

assessment  together
with cost of advertising and expense
of #nle, '

HANBON, Reoratary,
l.ogan Clty, Utah.
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broke Did he sea vou ?"
“Rather: 1 backed him up agsinst
the wall with a gun while 1| made my

', andlon.®

I it what bronght him there?  Are

| they acqguninted*

| Don't wek conundriams, Doactor,  Ha

| mny bhe your rival with the falr Indy

Tor all | know, If he (s, my sympa

| thies are wll with you. Only | wouldn’t

1“.\' to woe Miss Christie just now; I'd
walt for w cleprer feld lHawley Is

| probably not In the best of humor

Falrbain starved into the face of the
epenker, uncertuin whether or not he
] was belng Inughed at

“"Reckon vou're right,” he acknowl

sdged wt last, Tired, unyhow —heen
oul all night—thought I'd llke lo sve
her  aguln,  though— lnest  looking

woman 've mot since | came West—
remarkable eves-—well, I'll go wlong to
bed —see you again to-morrow, Jack”

Kelth watched the siucdy  figure
stump heavily  down  the hullway,
loose bonrds creaking uonder his posl-

tive trend, and wmiled to himsell st
the thought that he might have, In
i1In-u-ll hecome truly interesied in the

wisle huall slnger, Somehow, the doe

‘!m did not harmonlze with the con-
ception of love, or Bt graciously inio
i!!--- pleture S, strunger matings
hadd oceurred, and Cupld does not ask
permisslon hefore he plavs prull.lm
with Keith turned agaln (o
wiid the siaire, only 1o observe a
woumn slowly cross the oMee and
| eommence the ascent, She was In the
| shadow, her face sven more desply
"shaded by hor hat, vet he stared ot
| her In wninzement——sirely It wus
| Miss Maclalve! Yot how conld 1t he?
| He had lert that person scarcely fve

henris

| minntes before In 267 and this stalr
way was the only exit His hand
grasped the rall, his heart throbbing
| strangely, us & sausplelon of the (ruth
croseed s brain Could ihis b
Hope?  Coild 1t e that she wan here
lso? A her Tont tonched the land
ing. she suw him, ber pyves Hghtlog up
suddenly In recognition, a wave «of
eolor fooding her chesks

Why, Captiin Kelth whe exclilm
ed, extending ber gloved hund frankly,
ot [ huve been 1o my room, and were
ROIBE WWWY o woo glnd | came In
e

I hardly thoonght to mest von lie
e pilied rétiilithe her fHngers I H1A
Briasp When did vou reach Sherl
wlat

Chdy st nigh I Mad ni dea you
wWele  Nepe mtll Doctos Falrbain

chuneed o mentlon your name

Then
vuee begeed bl Lo tell you how

excesdingly anxlous | was (o ses yon
You see. | was sure you would come
It vou only Knew I really thought

Yo would be here this morniog, and
remiined  Inooy walting, but
there were some things | wetually had
to hwve. | wasn'c out ten mingles, so
you musta't think | s=ent
wuge and then lorgor.”™

Fhe nature of the mistnke wis be-
foming apparent, and Kelih's gray
amilled they looked inilo the
denths of the brown,

Your messuge hud rather an amns.

Ing Y he wald, “ns the doctor In
foriwed moe that Miss Christie Maciaire
wik (he whon  desired
T
Mins Muclnlre!” vislee exhibit
dprtled surpriss ‘Why—why

I did forgat; | never told him dif

Why, It most  ridicu
Ehe L hod white tecth
i".vinlnhm between the paried red lips,
| yer not altogether happlly “Let me
| explain, Captaln Kelith, for really |
Thave not beeh misguerading.  Doctor
‘;I-'nnlm!n and | arrived upon the same
Ltradn lnst evening.  Ule I such o fun
Iny mmn, but was very nilce. and offe
od 1o swcort me to (he hotel 1 remem

You a mes

i1

resilt

e my |nes
her
ng
oh,
| Terently

lowus "

wan

ber now that althaugh he Introduced
himeell, 1 never once thought o men
| tlon to him my name.  'The town wan
| very rough  last alght-—-the company
had pald off the gradors | was 1old
and there wis RO ith AR, 30 Wi+ Wele
compelled 1o walk 1 nevog AW
'such o mob of dranken men (ne
Peame recling againat me, and bhrushed
I.nuhla' my vell s @ 0 &ee Iy | "
The doctor struck Wi, and tien 1he
| marshal cams up vou Kuow hilm, Hi)
Hichook-—and  the npudent  fellow
notunlly declaved hye new e, Lthat
11 was Christle Macinire | tried to
| expilaln, but thes hureled me on
| through the « he hotel, and 1
|lu-- wme oot i foreot Do vou
Bujipose e registered me by that
1r4 1

Qudte Hkely @ ar least Falrbatn stil)
| beliovea it wan the Chrlstle whom ha

| wo gullantly escorted last night ™

“Yes," returned Kelth, not thinking |

1 "How provoking,” ho foot thppiug
the Noor, & Nitle wrinkle helwespy bop
ey It seems an though [ couldn't |
esvapr that vinun—vdoes she —dires
she venlly look ke me?”

“al Iittle distance, yes.” he nd
mittéd, “Ber form and face resemble
- - T T L) [ L

darker, her eves have a differgnt ex
| pression, and she must be five or six
| youra older ™

"Do-—-do you knuow her well?™

"No, Indevd; | have seen her sevel
ul times on the stnge, bul never mel
her until & few moments ago”

“A Tew momente ago'! Do you mean
hie is hore In this hotel?”

“Yeu, Miss Hope. and thal was wha!
made the mistnke In nkmes so laugh
able.  Fairbain gave me your mes
sige, but as coming from Christle. |
[ wue, of course, greatly surprised, yeot
responded,
| denled having sent for me, but ax |
wis anxlous to Interview her mysell,
We manuged to drift into conversation,
and | must
| there. | might have been thers still
but for an interruption”

“Oh, indecd!” with rlsing Inflection

He glanced quickly snbout, remindedl
ol the situntion

“Yeu, Hawley came In, and | would
prefer not 1o meet him here, or have
him discover voun were In Sherldsn
Could we nol go to your reom? |
lhln‘n much to tell you"

Her questtoning #yes left hig fac
and stared down over the il A heas)
Iy bullt man, with red monstache
lewned nguingt  the clerk’s desk, his

Iaew toward them

ae

Do you know thut man she ask+l
nilekly. He tollowed me wll i
thme | wius shopping. =1 belleye he
Is the same one who jostled me in the
crowd last night
Kalth leaned past
view, Lt
slonched away

her 1o get a bet
1o the lellow turned, and
‘1 only had a gllmpse, but have no
recallection of ever sesing him before
You heurd no nume?”
Wild BN called him elther Seott

or Seotty—If this I the same man
Keith's juw set, the Nghilog light
| burning In his eyes. That was ithe

name of the fellow rooming with Wil
loughby, the one
" Hawley's specinl ussistant.  Was be
here sy a spy?  1lis hands clinched
on the rall.  He was anxlous to go
down and wring the truth out of bhim
but fnstend, he compelled his eyes (o
smile, turning back to the girl

YA mere accoldent probably; bt
wbont my reguest?  May | talk with
vou u few moments alone?”

she bowed, apparently stlll dissails
Ned regurding his  lengthy conversa
tlon with Christie. yetr permitted him
[ollow down the hall.  She held
and he enteresd

LLH]

open the door of “la,

“Was Your Call Upen Miss Maclaire
Very Interesting!”

wlilently, not wholly understanding the
ahiinge o her muanner. She stood be-

fore the dresser, dirawing off  her
gloves and removing her hat
‘WHI you be seated, Caplaln; the

wiwechaty by the window g the more
comfortable.” She turned toward him,
nlmost shyly, yet with womanly curl
oslty which would not be stilled. “"Was
your call upon Miss Muclalre very In

teresting”  DId you admire her very
| mneh

Kelth's eves lifted 1o hier face, hin
curs quick to detect the underione
In her voles

Interesting” yes, tor 1 wus seeking
alter luformation, aud met with some
suceess. Ax 1o the otber question, |

wim not sure whether | wdmire the lady
o not She Is bright., pretty.
companionable, wnd o spite of her
| profession, ut heart, | belleve, a good
woman, Hut really, Miss Hope, | was
too deeply ‘mwersed In my purposs
to give her personality much consid

The Indy very prompily |

have passed a hall hour |

who seemed to be |

| planation,

and '

|
tle the threalls of mystery were be- |

{ng unraveled, yet, even now, he could

not see very far. He looked up [rom
the locket Into her questioning face.

‘Did | not tell yon? No; then It
wie an oversight. This was nbout the
throat of one of the men | burled at
Clmmaron Crossing, but—but, Hope
It was not your father.”

“l know," her volce choking slight
I¥. “Mrs, Murphy found that ovt:
that 18 why | am here. | heard ny
fnther came to Sheridan, and | wanted
vou to help me find him, ™

He was tainking and did not unswer
it once, aLd she went on in sone
" alarm

‘Do vou know anything wbout him,
Capiain Kelth? Where I he? Why
Is he here? Don't wlrald tell
me."”

He pressed the locket back |ntd her
hind, retaining the Iatter, unresisted,
within his own

| have not seen your father, Hope,
but he was certalnly bere a few days
ngo. for Falrbaln met him, They were
logether in the army. | am going to
tell you all | know-—It seems to be i
tungled web, but the ends wmust be
romewhere, although, | confess, | am
ull at weaw'

He told It slowly and silply, bring
ing forth hix earller suspiclon, wad
how he had stumbled upon facts ap-
parently confirming them. He related
her father's rohbery, his logs of valu-
able papers, and the conversation be-
tween Hawley and Scott which led to
the sosplelon  that  these  same pa-
pers had  fallen into  the hande
of the former, mnd were the
busis of his plot.  Hope llstened,
bresthless with interest, her widely

he {01

opened eyes filled with wonder. An
he concluded speaking she  burst
forth

Hut | don’t understand In the least,
Captaln Keith. Why did this man
Hawley send me to the Salt Fork?”

‘He thought he was deallng with
Christ®: Maclulire. He bhad some res:
non for getiing her away, getting her
where he could exsrcise Influence over
her." 1

‘Yer—ves; but who Is she?”

“That Is what makes the matter so
hard to unravel She doesn’t even
know herself Hawley Is going 'o
take advaniage of her ignorance in
this respect, and convince her that
she ls the person he wishes her to

| represent—Dbut who ls the person? If
we knew that we might block the
game."”

Hoth sut silent, striving to Hgure |

out some regsonable explanation

“Do you know of any specinl pupers
vour father currled?” he asked

“No: none outslde his  busluess
HEroements.” : -

“Hus aoy one ever di-&em'ml cons
nected  with your family?  Iid you
have an older sister?”

“Fred and 1 were the only children.

"Why should you asgk thar gquestion?”

"Hecause something of that nuture
would seem to be the only rational ex-
Your brother must have
told Hawley somelhing—some [amily
secrel —which he felt could be uwillized
to his own advantage. Then he saw
yvonr pleture, und wax fmmediately re

minded  of the remarkable  resen-
blunce between you aml  Christie
Mucliglre,  Evidently this  discovery

fitted Into hix plan, and made it pos- |

alble for him to proceed. He has been
trylng ever singe to gel an Inlerview

with the woman, to sound ber, and
"™Mnd out what he can do with her.  He
has writien letiers, sufficiently ex

piieit 1o make It clear his scheme ¥
based upon a will drawn, as he clalms,
by Christle's grandfather. No doubt
by this time he has fully convinced
the girl that she le the vightful helress
to property—ans he stated to Sootl-—
vilued nt over a million dollars, That's
A stnke worth Aghting for, and these
two will muake u bard comblustion,
He's got the papers, or clulms (o huve,
"and they must be the ones stolen [rom
your father. | huve been trusting you

might know something In voir family
! Wistory  which  would wmake 1t sl
plain.”

| "Hut 1 do wo,” declsiyely You
must belleve me; nel so much s s |
hint of any secret has ever reached
me, There are only the four ol us,
Fatler, Mother, Fred, and |. | am
sure Lhere can be no secrel; nothing

which | would nmot Kknow
1 could wes Miks Maclalre
I wm convineed that would be use
lessn.” he Iuterrupted, riglng, and pa-
clng weross the floor. “If Hawley han
convinced her of the justlce of the
[ vlalm, he will also have plodged her
"to secrecy, He is worklug out of sight

Perhaps, i1

| fration. Among other things we spoke like o mole, for he knows the fraud,
of you." and will never come 1o the surface
“f me” Why! until everything ‘s in readiness. |
| I told her something of our ad | know & better way; ') find Fred, and
{ ventuies together; of how both Haw: | bring him here. He would (ell you
ley and | bud been confused, She was | whatever i was he told Hawley, and
wnxlous to leurn who vou were. but ! thut will glve us the ¢lue”
unfortunately, | huve never, evan yet, He pleked up bis hat from the table,
Ih--nld your name."” biti whe rose to her feor, holding forth
You huve not her hands
Noo b el vou at Fort larned be “} cannot thauk You enough, Cap
Heving  you hivistie Maclalro—sup- ' aln Kelth.," she excinimed frankly.
posiug 1t vou nge name, of course “You ure doing so much, and with no |
and wus contivped o thiv beltel by | pervonal Interest - !
Andlug the holster of the saddle Oh, but 1 have,'
| You hod besn riding an envelope Bear The long larhes dropped over the
g tha! nddress brown eyes
1 I remember; It contnined the note What do you mean?’
| the man brought 1o me from Hawley,; | I'bhat 1 huve g personal Interest—in
he hnd writton 1t that way She | you, Hope"
crogsedd the room, sinking down fato a she stood silenl, Her bosom vising
chaly facing bim And  you huve ' and falllng to eapld breathiog I
P actually confused o with Christle | “You dop't mind my eslling you
'Mmluln- all this while Huve never | Hope? | haven't gol used to Miss
| known who | was Walte yet,”
l He shook his head Her »yes met his swiftly
| "1 told you to vall we Hope: that la | “Of course, not. Such  ceremony
[ my unme—1 am Hops Walte' | would be foolish after all you have
| “Walte!” be leaned forward, stur. | done for ne vo—do you call her
!un! by the posulbility—"not—mnot— Christie?
yes," sbe Lurst In, helding sut her | He  laughed clasping her habda
| hnnds, clasping the Jocket, "and thig |{-§."|m-
was wy fathers, where did you get | 1 wssure you no-she s swiclly
e | Mtss Muclaire, und,” solemnly, “shai)
He took the trivkel from ber, twn | be to the end of the chapter.”

lmw 1t avas In bis Inears | MHa av s

| R well L AlAn'r pase anle thet
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Say!
You!

'r. Man!
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_YOU cannot afford to be
without THE REPUBLICAN

it you want to be just to your-
self. '

P & \

YOU cannot keep in touch
with the times, the progress of
civilization, the condition of the
crops, all the local news of the
Valley by keeping that subscrip-
tion price in your pocket.

& & &

DON'T you know that
your home paper is the watch

dog of your city, your county
and your State?

& @

DOES not reason tell you
that your duty is to your horme
paper first; outsiders after?

L B P

We are publishing the best
thrice-a-week paper in the state.
Boost Logan, the Beautiful City
of the North and Salubrious
Cache Valley by letting us put
your name on the list,

Are
ou
On?

Phone 48 and We’ll Tell
You All About It
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